The Great Save 


By; Sam Thomas 


This is the story of my journey back in time to stop the Stock Market Crash of 1929 that 
started the Great Depression. Close to fourteen billion dollars in stock value was lost in one day, 
destroying thousands of investors' savings. 

My plan is to create a distraction, get the attention of the people, gain their trust and warn 
them about the pending financial crisis. The stock market crashed in 1929 on October 29. That is 
why I am going back a week before on October 22. 

I am going to distract the people by gaining access to the safe of the largest bank in New 
York. To gain their trust I will predict the score of the last game of the baseball season played on 
the 24th of October. By giving them the exact score of the baseball game and the name of the 
winning team. 

Finally, I will warn them that the stock market will crash on October 29 and I will 
encourage them to move their money out of stocks. 

This is my plan now all I have to do is execute. I know how to go back in time already. 
All I have to do is hit this button and I am there. Back in time 92 years and I am in the middle of 
New York city. This is the week that I turn history around and prevent the Great Depression. 

First I need to find a locksmith, just so I don’t worry about it later. With his help I am 
going to easily make it in and out of the bank with no weapon except for a water gun for fun. 

Imagine a long street with many people. It was a busy city with almost 7 million people, 


which means it will be hard to decide which bank I need to rob and figure out where I am going. 


I know there is a shop near the main town square that has a business that I am very fond of, that 
will give me the tools and someone that can help me on my journey but I will have to do 
something in return. The walk is around a mile away but as I go I can carry a sign telling people 


to take their money out of the stock market because it is going to crash. 


I made a sign but people did not pay attention. This is not helping. Once I get to the locksmith I 
will tell them what I am trying to do and when at least one of them believes me I will give them 
more detail... Okay I’m here. 

“Anyone home” 

A nice man opens the door and says, “Yes, we are not that busy this time of year though.” 

As I walk in the store I realize that most of the people here look like they are hating it here and 
not wanting to be here. I see a face that I recognize and it is my brother who traveled back in 
time to the same place 2 years ago so that he could get into businesses and study to become the 
best bank robber in town. I addressed him “Hey, it's nice to see you. I would like to discuss 
something with you. Maybe we could go out for drinks after you're done with work. I'll pay.” 
He said “Do I know you” 

I said back “Yes we have history, I need your help with something. Will you be willing to help 
me on this big task and I will give you something back in return.” 

He said “I know a bar near my house that we can go to.” I said “that sounds great, we can meet 
there at 9”. 

I walked out of the store relieved that I found someone that would accompany me. I happily 
waited for the time to pass but I didn't have a watch so every hour or so I would ask someone on 


the street what time it was. I started eating my beef jerky from my back pack but my bag was 


getting heavy. A guy on the street said all I needed to do was walk 2 miles and turn left but there 
hasn’t been a left hand turn in like 30 min. Right as I am about to give up, I could see an alley 
that leads to a bar with almost no people. I show up at the bar and I see him walking home from 
work already so we start talking. 

I said “If you're tired we don't have to get drinks'' He said, “Yes, I am so tired. Let's just talk for 
like 10 minutes then I have to get home to a friend, he's making dinner for me.” I said, “That will 
be fun.” 

Then I said “So I need to talk to you about breaking into a bank. I know that this is a big ask but 
I need your help. You are the best locksmith in town.” He said “Yes, I can help you. They have 
asked me to test their banks before and I know the codes and the entrances. All I need from you 
is to distract the guards. I will take off work tomorrow so we can plan.” I said I don't have any 
money but I promise you this will bring you an opportunity in your near future. Will you let me 
stay at your house?” He said “of course” I said, “Thanks for the help man this is a big favor that 
I’m asking you.” As we got back to his house I went straight to bed after eating. 

The next day my brother and I discussed our plan. We decided that I am going to distract 
the guards and my brother is going to go in and secure all the money but not steal it. This will get 
everyone's attention and hopefully we will be speaking to the press. When the police and the 
press start questioning us I am going to tell them that I broke into the bank to get everyone's 
attention and now I want all of New York and the rest of the world to trust me. I will reveal that 
the Yankees will lose to the Philadelphia Athletics tomorrow, the 24th of October, the last game 
of the season. Once that happens I hope to have their confidence and that they will listen to my 


message. 


The Great Depression caused people to lose their jobs and their homes. Families were 
starving and the cycle continued for 12 years. 

The next day we are headed to Chase Manhattan Bank. I need to distract the front desk at 
the bank so my brother can sneak in. We are at the front of the bank and I tell the man that I need 
to take out a large deposit. He then says “Sir what is your name? I said, “My name is Jack 
Doffers, a name I made up on the spot. As my brother sneaks around the front desk and walks to 
the back, he gets his tools out and gets to work. He cuts a hole and he grabs the money out. He 
puts the money in the bag in handfuls as the manager at the front desk is trying to see who I am. 
Then he leaves the bag of money in front of the safe. Then he walks out of the bank. I stall and 
say if you can’t find me you may be spelling my name wrong as I pull out my water gun. 
Everybody gets down except one guy. I see he is about to shoot, I lift up the water gun and yell, 
“Tt is a water gun it's not loaded, don’t shoot.” I run out of the bank and join my brother as the 
cops are chasing us down the street. I grab the bull horn out of my back pack and tell my brother 
to stop. I face the cops and deliver my message to cameras that “The stock market is going to 
crash. We will enter a depression that will last 12 years and many people will lose their jobs. 
Children will starve. To gain your trust I will tell you that the Yankees lose to the Philadelphia 
Athletics tomorrow 8-6. Put me in jail if you have to but I am from the future and I am trying to 
tell this world what your future holds. Days later as I wait in my jail cell people realize my 
prediction was correct. I am released from jail and my brother is offered a position as a security 


consultant with the bank. 


*This story is not completely historically accurate because the baseball season was over at the 


time that I said that this team was going to beat the Yankees. 


